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TO THE REV. J. H. BROWNE, M.A., ARCH- 
DEACON OF ELY, &c. &c. 



Rev. and dear Sir, 

The many acts of kindness I. have received from you, 
and the interest you took in my literary and spiritual ad- 
vancement when I first emerged from within the walls of a 
Factory^ demand some tribute of grateful remembrance. 
I therefore beg respectfully to dedicate to you the following 
pages, not doubting but you will approve the sentiments 
they contain, however far my language may fall short of 
the glorious theme I have chosen. 

I am. 
Rev. Sir, 

With a grateful remembrance of past favours, 
Your obedient humble Servant, 

THOMAS RAGG. 

Birmingham^ April 22, 1842. 



PREFACE. 



The prejudice whicli has long existed in many minds 
against Poetical Prose, has hitherto deterred me from pub- 
lishing anything, save one small piece called ''The De- 
parting Pilgrim," in that, my favourite style. I conceive, 
however, that I see symptoms of the departure of that pre- 
judice in the success which Carltle and others have met 
with. If such a style is appropriate to any subject it is to 
a religious one, for it appeals to the heart and affections, 
which, rather than the intellect, are the seat of religion ; 
whatever metaphysicians may write to the contrary. The 
language of Scripture is not " Son, give me thy head," but 
'* Son, give me thy heart!" Such as they are, I send forth 
these " Thoughts" into the world, conscious that He w:ho 
with a worm can '' thresh the mountains," can, if He 
pleases, make them a blessing. 

T. R. 

Birmingham, April 22, 1842. 
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CHAPTER I. 
ITS NKCESSITT. 



" Of Man's first disobedience, and the fruit 
Of that forbidden tree whose mortal taste 
Brought death into the worlds and all oar woe." 

MiLTOX. 
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CHAPTER I, 
ITS NECESSITY. 



" By one man sin entered into the world , and death by sir 
and so death passed upon all men, for that all have sic 
ned.*'— Romans, v, 12. 

How beautiful was this creation when it firs 
came forth from the hand of the Eternal ! gll 
with the bright beams of heavenly love, it thei 

• ' reflected back the splendours of God's throne 

and all the sweets of Eden rose as incense to th< 

7 skies. Then the flowers bloomed not to decl 

the withered bosom of decay ; to be placed as ii 
mockery in the hands of a corpse ; or, like thi 
false hopes of man, burst even while unfolding 
Then the leaves hung on tlve tt^^% \cl y^x^^sssn: 

B 
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greennPM, and vf ithered not to fall into the duBt 
or with their rustling voice, au wafted by the 
evening breeze, ta whisper " death." But iy 
one man's Iransgresaion sin came into the world, 
and death hy sin; and death stands up like 
tall spectre hetween God and his creation, be- 
tween the earth and the bright sun of righli 
nes3, eclipsing totally that sun's resplendant 
beams, and casting bis dark, bis gloomy sbadon' 
over all things. Thus all the nations of 
yea, and all the inanimate beauties of this fallea. 
world, may well be said to be involved in thi 
^^^jhadow of death. 

^^^k Man was made (the book of Genesis informs 

^^^^Hb) in the image of God, and to hint teas given 

^^^Bbffii'niofi. Me was a king, with earth for his 

^^^■Annain, held by one small tribute of obedience 

^^^Piinder the King of Kings. But his sceptre waa 

I a sceptre of righteousness, and the moment that 

sceptre was broken, the crown tumbled down from 

his head, and "flat sunk info the bowels of the 

earth," fell prostrate all bia pristine glory. 

vain he seeks to hide himself from the peering' 

eye of the Omniscient One. Summoned into hiv* 

Ksence, the guilty culprit with his own moutb 
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makes confession of dtaobedtence, and hears tlie 
curse of disobedience pronounced upon liim — 
" djing, thou shalt^die !" But aing, oh, heayens ! 
and rejoice, oh, earth ! burst forth into songs, oh, 
ye mountains ! let the hills rejoice in hope, though 
their verdure is decayed ! Mercy rejoices over 
judgment ! The same lips that spake the curse' 
gave also the promised blessing, that Ihe seed of 
the woman should bruise Ihe serpent's head. 

How is the mighty fallen ! 'Where now is his 
crown? "Where now ia his kingdom? Let him 
walk through the foieala that once composed a 
part of his dominions. "Will the Hon, will the 
wolf, will the tiger come forth from his lair and 
greet with wagging tail their once great monarch ? 
Oh, no! they will meet him with a surly growl, 
that shakes his soul ; they will snap at the hand 
which once they licked in token of reverence ; 
they will seize htm by the throat, as the traitor 
whose sin has destroyed the harmony of the 
world. "Wherever he goes be is defied — the 
beaats of the forest refuse to acknowledge his 
sovereignty — the birds of the air fly from him 
in dismay — the passive cattle will often deny his 



Tuouanrs on balvaiion. 

r!aim to rule over them — the bee, the waep, the 
very EkUtaalatea him with a stiog — 



n the goat, that Ratlera id tfae beam 
mer sqds, can xreal his life away, 
the mighty (alleii!'' 



I ^frj 

^^^VlJatare, both Bnimate and inaDimate, declarea I 
^^BHs defalcation. If we lift upoureyes to heaven, 
I "heaven tellu it in the voice of its bellowing thun- 

Jers, while the hissing bolt that leaps from the 
impending cloud very often is a messenger of I 
death. If we turn them down again upon the ' 
earth, earth brings forth its thorns and hriaw, 
to lacerate our feet as we go forward on our jour- 
ney ; it brings forth its noxious weeds, to distil a 
drop of poison ioto every eup of joy. If we turn 
them round npon the ocean, how often does it 
deny hisaovereignty when, raging with tempeatn- 
onsfury, it seizes the floating castles he was con- 
veying over its bosom, and drags down its shriek- 
ing victims to destruclion, If we g&ze even 
on the moiintains, those emblems of slahility, 
very many of them may be seen raging with vol- 
canic fury, belching forth flames with an horrific 
Mearance, and votoiting out their boiling en- ' 
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ttfuU in wide streams of liquid fire. All creation 
lestifiea of onr transgression. All creation with 
united voice exclaims — " the gJory is departed ! 
man ia fallen I" 

But why need we wander tins far for eviden- 
ces of our fall, when we have them all around us 
in the prevaience of the great destroyer ? Have 
we never felt the keen assaults of pain ? Have 
we never seen the goodly frame of man fall suh- 
ject to decay P the countenance that once beam- 
ed bright with glory, and was crowned with a 
diadem of innocence and truth, distorted by wild 
and contending emotions ? The writhe of agony 
—the quick start of keen sensation^ — the knit 
brow of terror — the palUdhue offear — the thrill 
of horror — and the cold, sad sinking of despair — 
oh, these are the effects of sin. 

But we have seen more than these ; we have 
seen the yellow tinge of dissolution steal 
Moftly over that once god-like form ; we have 
seen it prostrate and motionlesB, sleeping the long 
sleep of death. The limbs still preserved tlieij 
symmetry, and were, if it rested with them, 
capable of their usual functions. ITic brain still 
remained, and some moments past wa.* xa. WJvwiA 
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irfect exercise. The heart retained ita poaifion 
system, where late it had urged t 
lagging tides ; but life, inherent life, 

That frame has known the full force 
Jehovah's declaration — " ilii3t thou art, and 
dusl Ikon shall reltirn;" and away it is honra 
into the grave-yard, where we behold all 
US Inscribed upon tablets of stone — " here liet^ 
ie body of one sUin by the common enemy 
kture." But man, forgetting his birth-righl 
immortality, may conceive these to be 
moa accidents of life. The grass withers — th* 
flowers deeay-^the leaves of the forest fall- 
oaks that resisted the tempest become the prey 
of years ; and why should man remain 

y should children perish P— -why should thv 
id of time ciusb them before their vigour 
attained P — Why should night tread opon 
heels of morningp — Why should the lad 
t before it is unfolded, and o'er I 
ing eyes of infancy descend the clouds 
h ?~ OA / sin halh come into the teorlil, a 
\th by sill. And death hath re'igned from 
vnto Moses, and from Mosea until oow^ 
'en over those who hare committed no acti 
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Crime ; over those who have not sinned after the 
nmililttde of Adam's transgresswn. 

But see we no greater evila than tlieae iii the 
things that are around us ? Oh ! what ia tern* 
poral, compared with spiritual death ? How 
parched ia the lip of man; bow high hurna the 
fever of his thirst after happiness and enjoyment, 
aa he runs from cbtern to cistern that can hold 
no water, and seeks to slake that burning thirst 
in Tain. He haa forsaken the Fountain of liv- 
ing waters, the Source of goodness, andknows not 
where to turn for the enjoyment he haa lost. Ia 
the madneaa of his heart he seeks it iu the grati- 
fication of sinful desiresj as though he would es- 
cape the pangs of death, by eating of the fruita of 
death ; for the fruit of spiritual death ia sin. 
Ub, look around, and see the rage of sin. Whence 
come strifes and divisions ? — whence battle and 
murder ? — whence dishonesty and oppression p 
Why is it that the history of our world is little 
better than a black catalogue of crime, and earth 
itself a spiritual charnel-house, whose dank va- 
pours almost extinguish the light of holiness and 
love F "Why, hut that spiritual death hiis passed 
upon us ! 



20 thouoHtb o; 

Slan feela that heis fallen — that the curse of God 
is upou l^m— and likes not to retain God iu bin 
thoughts. Yea, he seeks to cast him out of the 
world he has created. He driolta deeply of tha 
poisoned stream of INFIDELITY ; and by the 
very pexfoction of creation, which shows forth 
its fullness the wisdom of the Great First Cause, 
attempts to prove that no such cause exists. Oh , 
sad perversion of intellectual greatness ! How 
has tbe gold hecome dross, and how ha« the 
fine gold changed ! How ia the mighty 
fallen I 

Need we still further proofs of spiritual death 
alas ! the world is not slack in affording 
There is Oke who sittelh on the throne of 
Ike CiBsars, red with the blood of the martyrs of 
Jesut, yet proclaims herself the vicegerent of the 
Highest. Ah I woe ate they whose bread has 
heon tiuntcd by raephitic vapours, and for whom 
poison is mixed with their necessary food. But 
greater woe is theirs who taint the hread and 
with food the poison, Jt is necessary tliiU 
should come, but woe miCo them by 
uAoni thej/ come.' Ob, worse, in some respects, 
than iNt^iDEL is the policy of EOME ! The Is. 



Ne 




IT9 NECESSITT. 21 

TiDF.L denies the authority of God ; the Apos- 
TicY malies void that auttority by teaching as 
His the commandments oE men. The Ikfidgl, 
in the pride of his heart, refuses to worship the 
Creator of all things; the Apostact, in its base- 
ness, pays worship to the creatnres of his hand. 
The Ikfidel refuses to drink of the life-stream 
'if blessedness ; the Apustacy has poisoned that 
life-stream at its source, that they who drink 
may die. And need we furtherproof of spiritual 
death? Alas! alas! the beauties of God's pro- 
vidence, and the blessings of his grace have alike 
become perverted. The fruits of the garden of 
Eden are become bitterness and ashes ; and 
they who turn from them in anguish, and seek 
for that of the tree of life, are supplied with 
tainted viands, grown in the atmosphere of death. 
A ransom was found to release the poor outcast 
from his bondage ; but the very sword of freedom 
which was placed in his hand, hath, by the craf- 
tiness of Satan, been forged into fetters to bind 
him with once more. How is the mighty 
fallen ! 

" Bin," saith the wise man, " is like the letting 
out of water; we know tt« \ie^ravTO%, \ivA "^^ 



know not the end thereof." Oh, what is the end 
of ain P oh, what the end of the sinner ? 

" Ifdeath were nothing, and nought aftecdeatli; 

If when we died, at once we ceased to be— 

Itetarning to the barren womb of nathiag. 

From whence we epning, then might tbe debaacbea 

Uiitrembling mouth the hearens; then might tbe dniafciird 

BeeloTerhiifuUbowl. andwhen 'tis out 

Fill up another to the brim, and laugh 

At the poor bujtbear death," 

But temporal and Bpiritanl death are only the 
beginning of sorrows ; they are only the prelude 
to death eternal. " The drizzling rain of heaven" 
loud uttered curse" beata down upon us here ; but 
the fall violence of the atorm can only be known 
hereafter. Here we taste of pain, sickness, and 
sorrow ; but these are only an earnest of the tor- 
ments of tbe lost. Here the discouraging do uda 
ofconfasionoverhangus, and man wanders to and 
fro in uncertainty, without hope, and without 
God in the world ; there the blackness of dark- 
ness dveltcth for ever and ever, amid the smoke 
of torment, and the cry of anguish and despair. 
But hark! the trumpet of the Gospel sounds! 
It thunders through the depths of chaos, and 
shakes the very pillars of Gehenna— the moral 
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darkness of the world is vanishing — ^the kingdom 
of death is shaken — the clouds of confusion are 
passing away — the air is pregnant with the sym- 
phonies of angels — the day-spring appears in 
the east — and on Calvary^s summit is written in 
characters of hlood, ^^ Eternal Lif£ V 
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CHAPTER II. 



ITS ACCOMPLISHMENT. 



'^ How Grod and Man did both embrace each other, 
Met in one person, Heaven and Earth did kiss ; 
And how a Virgin did become a Mother, 

And bore that Son, who the world's Father is. 
And Maker of his Mother ; and how bliss 
Descended from the bosom of the high 
To clothe himself in naked misery,— 
Sailing at length to Heaven, in Earth, triumphantly !" 

Fletcher. 
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CHAPTER II. 
ITS ACCOMPLISHMENT. 



'^ Who V93 deliyered for our offjencjes, ajid raised again for 
our justification."— Bom. iv. 25. 



What sound is that which moves upon the 
jevening breeze? 'Tis the voice of entrancing 
music ! Soft amd melodious, yet deep and solemn, 
it breaks on the still pause of nature, the hush of 
oight. Wider and wider it spreads, till the 
whole heaven is filled with harmony. And 
harl( 1 above the echo of symphonious notes, the 
voice of the archangel loud proclaims — ^* Glory to 
Ood in the highest , and on earth peace ^ good-mil 
towards menr 
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lAfldnhat marvel is this tbat ia tbua ushered 
I vrith soDgs of angels P Hath God, tlie righ- 
teous One, forgotten hia indignatioa against ^n ? 
Can he, whoHe name is Holiaeaa, in compassioa. 
for the guilty, break the rod of Justice, and caat 
its balances away P " Good-will towards n 
the lost, the mined ! the rebel against hia Crea- 
tor, who has burled the spear of defiance at bia 
fhroue I " Good-will tjjwards man !" who mur- 
dered the prophets of the Highest, set His threats 
and His promiaes equally at nought, and would, 
not have Him to reign over him ! " Good-will 
towards man !" who is even now enduring the 
punishment of transgrei^aion, in want, and sick- 
ness, and sorrow, and accumulated misery { 
death ! ~Wi!l God, then, forget the denunciations 
of bia wrath, repent him of his holiness, au 
brace impurity at last? No ! " Merc^ and 
trvih have mel together.' righlemtmess and. 
peace have iissed each other .'" A ransom i» 
found 1 The Mighty One is come down t 
deem us! His own arm halh brought salva^' 
tion ! " ITnlo ua a child is bom, unto us a 

Jfis name shall be called Wonder/^, 
vteiib^, lite Mighty God: the Everlanting, 
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Pather.' the Prince of Peace'" Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah ! "Well may angelic throngs fill 
heaven with notes of rapture. Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! " G/oty to God in the ki^&eal, and 
on earth peace, atid good-viill towards men-'" 

but is it posaibie P Hath God indeed been 
thus graeiouB to his fallen creation ? "Would he 
leave his throne in ineffable glory to make earth 
hig habitation P and this to redeem from death 
l!ie objects of his righteous indignation ? Yea, 
"he vrAo was rich, /or our sokes became poor, 
that we through his poverty might be made rich -'" 
Yea, the Monarch of the akiea has become a au- 
journcr on earth ! The Ring of Glory hath laid 
aside his starry nrown to twine around his brows a. 
(Town of thorns! The Majesty of heaven hath 
laid aaide the robea of his dominion, to clothe 
himself in tbe garments of mortality ! The 
Prince of Peace baa come to endure strife and 
anguish, that peace may be the inheritance of 
those over whom hangs the doom of everlasting 
woe. Yea, immortality embraces mortality ; 
life yields itaelf lo die, that death may live for 
ever! 
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And why is this display of ioeffable goodness 
It is because the cry of repentant man ascending 
to His throne, moved to pity the Author of hit 
being P Is it because the lost sheep are seeking 
the fold of the Good Shepherd ; because the lost 
sinner is burning with anxiety to return to th* 



I 



God he has forsaken ? Oh, bo ! Still wandei 
in darkness, he loveth the bondage 
.tan^ 



' Hi, fanciea miisie in hia chains 
And so forgefs their load." 



it is for LOVE that the Eternal c 
to earth — "not willinff that any should periski 
but rather that all should turn to him and liee,'* 
It is love which cannot endure one black spot on 
bis creation, or that one world amid the miilioiu 
which surround him should bo tainted with tbs 
leprosy of sin. For this it Is that tho CreatoC 
stoops to creatureship ; the Lord of Life become! 
the bondslave of death ; and eternity is poured 

ito the narrow etream of time. 
He cornea aa a Bkdeburr, " made umler ikt 

IIP, to redeem those that are under the law ; " 
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comes to fulfil its obligatioas and endure its 
curses, that bis bretiirea, the children of Adam, 
may be free. 

He comes aa a Deiivkber. From the yoke of 
bondage, from the prison of the grave, and from 
the regions of eveilaaliDg misery, he comes to 
deliver his people. " Save them, nave them I" 
cries a voice, '^Jromgoinff down into the pit, Jor 
Ihaeefouitda ransom." He bears the curae ; 
he endures the withdrawment of his Father's 
love ; he drinks up the dregs of the cup of bit- 
terness. But not for himsell' are these atSictions 
thus endured. " He was wounded for our trans- 
gressions, ke was bruised Jor our iniquities, the 
fhaslisement of our peace was upon him, and liy 
Ais slrtjies ice are healed." 

He comes as a Rendvatob. " Sis name was 
called Jesus, because be should save Ms jKf^le 
Jrom their sins." He comes to restore to a lost 
world its pristine light and beauty; to place man 
Id his right position on the earth, and the earth 
in its right position in the universe. He hriags 
with tim the gales of heaven, to purify the pol- 
luted atmosphere of earth. He brings with him 
tiie light of holiness and love, to vrt^i^^v* 'j^'*- 






moral darkness of mankind. Aasimilating all 
tilings to bimaelf, he extends the reign of holi- 
nesa around ; still urging through the world hiB 
■creating way "liU all things s/uill be 
fathered into one — one J'old, one shepherd, ww 
all in all." 

love Divine, how great are thy wonders 
God of grace, how marTcUoua are thy ways 
Thou bust clothed the earth with thy goodness 
thou haat peopled the heavens with the multitude 
of thy works. World unto world proelaimetk 
thy name, and system unto system telletli thj 
infinite majeaty ; but here we behold the moaC 
marvelioua of thy works. Thou stoopes/ to behold 
the things done in the heaven and the earth ; 
but here we behold the depthaofthy condescen- 
sion, where He who created and upholdeth alL 
things hangeth as a. babe upon the breast of 

A^hat was thy welcome upon earth. Oh ! Kiiig> 

What gorgeous cradle was prepared 

f thine infancy, dreud Saviour of the world ? 

■bat choral songs besides those of attendant 

igels welcomed thine arrival ? Surely all na- 

a jirepated to greet thee at thy coming, and 
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all the treaeurea of the moild veie gatliercd to- 
gether, as an ofiering unto thee P Listen for 
man's echo to the anthema of the skies! Does 
not every voice in creation swell the chorus, as it 
comes pealing onward from land to land, and 
gathers round the palace where he lies P Listen ! 
but vainly do we listen ; it is not to be heard ! 
It comes not on the wings of the wind that sweeps 
hither from afar. It swells not on the breeze 
that wanders through the streets of Bethlehem ! 
The palace where he lies is no other than a 
stable ! and a manger is the only resting place 
that man can afford for his Saviour and his God ! 
Yes, angels may rejoice in His incarnation, and 
hail with rapture his coming tiiumplis over the 
powers of darkness ; as, stooping over the battle- 
ments of heaven, they seek with piercing eye to 
gaze into the deep mysteries of grace ; but man 
heeds not the Saviour, or the love that has called 
him from the realms of glory. " He camt/ to his 
own, and his own received him not." " He in 
despised and rejected of men, a man o/" sorrows, 
undaeyuainted with ffrie/," 

What would be said of the condescension of an 
earthly monarch ifhe ■werato\ta.Ne"\ns *>-^« 



iJ Tei 



h ath 



TilOUaHTS ON SALVATION. 

for a seaBon, to visit, on a misaioD of benevolenc^ 
the home of poverty and woe ? How wonld 
annals of hislot; beat record of his goodness, i 
speak his praiae ! And what if be not meiel]{ 
lived with the children of sorrow, but, without an; 

isssity being laid upon him, bore a poition a 

lir sorrows and communed with their woea 
la, and at length, in order to relieve their Buf- 
I'eringB, yielded up his life P Suuh deeds wonld 
fill earth with wonder, and stand emblazoned foE 
ever upon the records of time. 

But what were the condescenBion of anch i 
king, compared with the condescension of God 
Consider fora moment the extentof his dominion, 
whose stars bespangle infinitude, every star, peiw 
haps, the centre of a system of worlds ! Yet thi 
great King, the creator and governor of all thingS) 
hath stooped from the height of His infinitude to 
ime the companion of our sorrows, that He 

;ht redeem us at once from sorrow and from 
feath. Imagination is staggered at the thought) 
and starts back in amazement ; yet this is no 
poetic figure, — no fevered dream, — no picture by, 
fancy's pencil drawn. It is a truth that stands 
recorded in the word of life ; a truth attested br. 
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all the evidence that heaven conld give, or earth 
could ask, — hy signs and wonders, by miracles and 
andihle voices from heaven, and by the testimony 
ofunspotted men — that God hath sojourned upon 
earth in the likeness of man, his brother born 
for adversity, that he might purchase him joy by 
his sorrow, and life by his death. " For inas- 
much as the children were parlnkers of flesh and 
blood, he also himself liiewise look part of the 
same, that Ihrmigh death he might destroii him 
that had the potBer of death, that is the devil, and 
deliver those who had all (heir lifetime been 
subfecl to bondage." 

"Watch him from the cradle through the whole 
course of his sojourn upon earth. His life is a 
life of benevolence. Sickness and pain fly before 
him. The hungry are fed ; and the sorrowing 
are relieved. The winds, and the waves — the 
sea and the earth — obey him ; and death and the 
grave at his command yield up their prey. 

Listen to the doctrines that he teaches. TVis- 
Jom flnwelh from his lipa ia words of love ; yea, 
heavenly wisdom, calculated to goothe the sor- 
rows of hnmanity, to stay the march of crime, 
and break the bonds of eveiAaatTO^ft-ft^ftv. 
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Hambltng sre His truths to the pride of natai 
u opening up the spirituality of the law of Gi 
le shows how it extends to the thoughts ai 
.rpoaes of the heart, and thus brings i 
'hole race of man as guilty and depraved, 
lie leads the penitent sinner back to the God ai 
Father he has offended, and tells of an atom 
rnt then soon to be accomplished, hy which 
ly of access will he opened to the Majesty 
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And mark the example liy which his precept 
enforced— the life by which hisdoctrinei ai 
ianctioned. He magnifies the law by fulfillin] 
it for us, and makes it honourable for ever. Hia 
life is a life of purity. In the midst of fiery tem] 
tations he continues spotlesit and unstained, 
lumb without spot or blemish ; thus working oi 
a righteousness for his people to be clothed witfcj 

len, feeling their own worthlessness, they 
p to him, who is their helper and di 
liverer. 

But what new scene of wonder meets my view t 
Who writhes in yonder garden in anguish wl 
tongue can describe ? liFhose voice is 

ifcb breaks the eliUness of niidnigUt i 
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agonising prayer? Can ttiat be he at whose 
command the tempest viaa stayed, and the lu- 
multuoua waves of ocean broke in gentle 
ripplea at his leet i* Can that be he at whose 
command the grave gave up its victim, and 
Lazarus came forth ? Can that be be, at whoee 
command the universe sprang out of nothing- 
ness, the wild roar of chaos was stayed, and in- 
namerable stars shed their brilliant light over the 
wide regions of immensity ? It is, it ia an 
agonising Savionr ! an agonising God ! " The 
sorrows of death compass him, and the pangs of 
hell have got hold upon him." 

HE weeps, in whose smile the universe re- 
joices! HE groans in sorrow, who hath the re- 
sources of the universe at his command ! UK 
sweats great drops of blood in the agony of his 
soul, to whom angels minister, and to whom, and 
for whose pleasure all finite things were made ! 
HE bendeth beneath the weight of human crime, 
whose arm supports the fabric of creation, and 
who npholdeth ail things by the word of his 
power ! Oh, mystery of mysteries ! deep mys- 
tery of the Savionr's passion ! He hows his bead 
to the stroke of justice; ttiecM'^ ol \)\XXK«iRMi*\* 



w 



TSODGHTS ON flALVATJ 



for 

m 

I uar 



drained for ever. The Prince of Darkness is 
caught in bis own toils ; and he who betrayetit. 
the Son of Man with » kiss provideth a ranaoiq. 
for the lost, an all-sufficient sacririce for the sins 
ofa mined world. 

>£ehold him ! Qehotd the immaculate Son of. 
Highest dragged as a malefactor before tho 
lar of a Roman Prtetor ! Behold him carrying 
be bUl of Calvary ! " He is led 
like a Iranb la Ike slaughter; and as a sheep be- 
fm-e his shearers is dumb, so he operteth not h 
nwulh. 

Behold him ! Behold the Creator of all things, 
stretched and nailed upon a cross by the crea- 
tures he has made ! What wonders, what deep 
and unfathomable mysteries are here \ The 
heavenly hosts are filled with dismay '. Earth 
shakes to her centre ! The sun turns bis bright 
face away from the scene of blood ! But 
heedless of the omens that speak bis gnilt, de' 
rides the sufferings of an agonising Redeemeri 
who tastes the pangs of death that his murderer^ 
may live. Amazing scene \ Amazing exhibition 

unconquerable love ! 
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^^ Had TUUTersal natare backward shnrnk 
Into the barren womb of nothingness. 
Had light turned darkness— matter chaos wild— 
And order rank confusion — it were nought 
To that stupendous scene, where God in flesh 
Died for the creature's sin 1" 

Oh^ lore divine ! what can exhaust tby fall- 
DBSs P What can be comparable to tbee ? 
Wounded azid bleeding, yet triumphing the more 
in thy wounds, and in thy blood ! Derided and 
rejected, yet gathering strength from rejection 
And derision ! Dying, yet endowed with stronger 
life in the pangs of dissolution ! How inex- 
haustible art thou ! Deity itself, in the second 
person of the Trinity 

" Emptied himself of all but love," 

that the conquest and the triumph of love might 
be complete ; but tby fountain was never emp- 
tied, thy spring was never dry. Thou hast 
conquered the enmity of^in! Thou hast made 
peace between the sinner and his God! Thou 
hast broken the bonds of death! Thou hast 
quenched the flames of Gehenna ! Thou hast 
taken captivity captive ; and from the thraldom 
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of corruptioD, and moral darkness, and death, aoi 
everlaatiog destruction, has set creation free ! 
Hark I to tlie sliOTit of exnltation with whio 
Saviour jields his Bpirit — " It is finished l'« 
[ta echo paasea onward through the regions C 
.mensity, and shakes the fouadaliona of tli^ 
Hell hears the echo, and groana from iti 
inmost caverna ; while shouts of admiriug ra^ 
ture swell from the hattlements of heaven. 
finished ! it ia finished ! The work of atonemeirf 
is finished; the propitiatory sacrifice i a offered n 
the mystery of redemption is complete I 

Zton thai her warfaTe is accomplished, h 
lily is pardoned, and she hath received at tit 
-d's hand doable for all her s\ 
He deacends into the howela of the earth, tbat'l 
he may nadermine the foundatious of the tbrona 1 
of Satan! He ia carried into the prison-house 
death, that he may pursue the fell monster 
innd every corner of his dreary liaVitation, and 
him of his sting \ He descends to the cham- ' 
hers of Hades, that he may proclai 
the captive, and t/ie qpeniti^ of the prison d 
them that are btmnd .'" He is borne to I 
are, thai he may break down its bulwarks, a 
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tipen a way oa ita farther side to let its priaoners 
free' 

Victory ! victory 1 Raise the loud about of vic- 
tory, ye cliitdrea of the Lord. Hail from the 
tomb with notea of exultatioa the Conq^neror 
whose resurrection is a pledge of yours. He 
hath eivea death his death-wouud! He hath 
spoiled principalities and powers, making a show 
of them opculy on hia cross ! He hath led cap- 
tivity captive, and received gifts, yea, the giftef 
salvation, for lost and niiuedman! 

He comes not tainted with vapours of the 
eh am el- ho use, bat redolent with the fragrant 
breezes of heaven. Earth feels their glad inllu- 
ejico as they pass acros;^ her bosom, and blooms 
like the garden, of Eden. Glad tidiiign are pro- 
claimed over her hills and vaUiea — ^glad tidings 
of salvation now accomplbhedl The winds 
bear them onward in their course amidst shouta 
of welcome and resounding hallelujahs ; while in 
heaven a higher anthem rises, and from ten 
thousand harps and ten thousand thousand 
voices swells the e static choma — '^ Lifl up i/our 
heads, ye eeerlasting gates, that the King of 
Glory may 
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ITS APPLICATION. 



'' Bat whence this precious faith ? and how obtained P 
'Xis not in man, nor of him^ but the gift 
Of God ; who sends his gracious spirit down 
To fill the realms above with holy guests, 
Selected from the sinful race of man, 
And taught bj Him the knowledge of themselves 
And of their gracious Lord. • • • • • 
No other teacher knows the mind of Christ ; 
Nor can his mind communicate, like Him 
Who is with Christ and with his Father one/' 

Swain. 
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CHAPTER III. 



ITS APPLICATION. 



*^ Bat when the Comforter is come, whom I will send 
unto jou from the Father, even the spirit of tnith, which 
prooeedeth from the Father, he shall testify of me."— 
John XY. 26. 



Hope for the desolate, and comfort for the 
woe-worn, yea, everlasting consolation for the 
lorn children of sorrow — ^these are some of the 
blessings which Jesns died to purchase. The 
world is a valley of weeping ; its sunshine is 
evanescent ; its pleasures are cankered by care ; 
and its hopes end in disappointment. Its paths, 
though bordered with flowers, which for a tim6 
look lovely, lead down to the hab\t^t\<^TL^l^^^^i^< 
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One who tasted of all its honouta and enjoyroentii, 
casting ba^k upon his life a letrospectire glano^. 

worda of the truest wisdom eKclaiined, " All it 

inity and veialion o/'spirill" 

And why is this ? Why ahoulil the creature* 

God's hand be thus subjected t^ disappoint- 
id distress — to pain, and suffering, an4 
sorrow ? Why should every flower that sparkle* 
in our path wither and die while we are gazing 
upon it with admiration ? Why should the very 
comforts of our life become our curses, and the 
joyous smiie that lights up our features i 
hours of hilarity only be the prelude of tears? 
It is because sin bath polluted the atmosphere o 
earth, and impregnated its breezes with deatlif 
It is because maa hath forsaken Him whose smile 
is the life of creatiou, the fountain of its joy. 
Tea, strange and paradoxical as the declaration 
lay appear, it is because God is love, becaitt 
is a God of mercy. He knows that in >i 
itate of estrangement from him eternal deati 
muxt be our portion. He knows, too, that ooj 
■ouls cleave unto the dust — that the things of tio 

id sense lay too much hold upon our affection! 

id thus hath he ordained that the bitterness t 
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sic should be an aatidotc to its fancied pleasures ; 
that a drop of poison should he distilled into every 
cup of earthly joy ; and that he who searcheth 
for happiness shall find it alone in His reconciled 
and reconciling smile. 

The opening eye of infancy gazes around upon 
the world with exultation and delight, and child- 
hood increases the raptures which infancy awoke. 
The ardour of the buoyant spirits spreads a halo 
round all things, illumining even the precincts 
of the tomb ; and every object appears beautiful 
and glistening. Youth partakes of the ardour of 
childhood, but it fulfils not its promises ; and still 
less doth manhood fulJU the promises of youth. 
Then care and disappointment dog our way, and 
cheat us of our promised blessings. The flowers 
of hope wither without bringing forth the fruits 
of joy, and every blessing in prospect proves only 
a phantom, which vanishes as we seek to grasp 
il. 

Then often the weary child of Adam, convinced 
of sin by tasting of its fruits, seeks for more en- 
daring pleasures than this world can afford. 
Tired of the illusive witcheries which entice but 
to deceive, he flies to Calvary, " the meeting 



^ace for God and ainnera," and tasting; of the 
"piie joys of aolyation, bathes bis loag vexed and 
disappointed spirit in the foantain of InefFable 
love. 

But oftener, alas! disappointment only in^ 
creaaea hia thirst after enjoyment. He still pur- 
sues shadow after shadow, in search of good, hut 
lindeth it not ; and at length, wearied and sorely 
troubled, lays his head upon the bosom of the 
creature, hoping there to find rest. 

And does be find it? ob, no' There are 

irna in that bosom — ^they pierce him — hi* 

aches. Again he lifts it in agony from his 

thorny pillow, and finds no rest on earth, unli 

he hears the voice of Him who exclaims, " Come 

unto me, all ye thai are weary and heavy laden, 

a)id I will give you rest." With Him be find* 

Teat indeed, rest everlasting ; and once embraO' 

ing Him, becomes comparatively careless of tbo 

things of eartli, looking for a better countrg, even 

heavenly. 

Diverse are the ways which the Holy Spirit 
ith to bring man to the knowledge of the truth, 
bnt by every one he convinceth of ain, and of 
oecetsity of flatvation. The heavenly w 
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bloweth not always alike ; Bometunes it loaieth 
in the voice of the tempest, pregnant with the 
thandersof Sinai; sometimes its gales are the 
gentle gales of love, soft aa the breath of anm- 
met's eve, 

" That ihaSa the rose ;" 

But whether he frighteth with the thunders of 
the law, and beareth conviction in its curseB, — or 
whether he draweth with the cords of love, his 
work is still the same — to convince man of his 
ruined state, and bring him to the Saviour. 

And how great is the change which lie works, 
when, as the spirit of adoption, He takes posses- 
bion of the heart. They who looked upon God 
as their judge, and sought by every means to 
hide them from hia frown, now behold as adorable 
the glorious object which once they shunned ; and 
lifting their eyes to heaven, with tears of contrition 
and gratitude, cry " Abba, Father !'* The whole 
world becomes changed with the change in their 
views of Deity. Faith realises the hlessinga of 
salvation. Doubt and distress give place to 
hope ; and fear to confiding and rejoicing love. 
The heart and affections are engaged la. t.\A«ftx- 
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^^^^nce of one from whom once &ey vere ntteif; 

^^^pstranged. Thouglit finds itself new c 

I and flows rapidly through scenes of everlaetinj 

beanty; yea, old things are passed away: 

^^^^Jo/t/, all things become new : aod the soul, re* 

^^^^Briving new vigour &om the blessings it b 

^^^Hlttined, rejoices in works of righteousness, 

^^^^ofiers their sweets as incense to the skies. 

the parched and arid pliun, whose Terdnre ' 

utterly consumed — when the rains of heaven de-' 

scend opon it in their frcshncas, receiving new vi^ 

gour throogh theb inflnence,— crowns itself agaia 

with a chaplct of flowers, and laughs rejoicing it 

•hose very beams by which late it wu scorched 

I and withered. 

^^^^^ " WAere lite spirit of the Lord is, there t 
^^^Hnrllj'." So saith the Apostle to the Gentiles, i 
^^^Hb epistle to the Cburch at Corinth: There i 
^^^^fcerty from fear of condemnation, for the sinner 
^^^^Pltfts npon JeflOB as having already sofiered th& 
^^^penalty of sin for all who believe on his name^ 
and perfect love castetb out fear. * Tliere ta 
therefore, no condemnation to them that are nt' 
Christ Jesus, who waUr not i^er the Jksh but' 
e/Ter fAe spiril ; for the law of the spirit ^ 
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ii/e in Christ Jesus luUA set m free from the 
law of sin and dealL Condemned, indeed) he 
felt himaclf to be, bat the senteDce of condem- 
nation bath been borne by anoUier in bia stead ; 

and while faith grasps the atoning sacrifice, he 
louks upward withont fear. Yea, the durkness 
of heaven already is vanishing, the shadows of 
death are deporting ; and though the tempest of 
the curse is atiil beating on the earth, the rain- 
bow of God'a promise spans the arch above, and 
the sun of immortality, peeping through broken 
clouds, gilda them with rays of glory. 

There is liberty from tdn. Sin bath no more 
dominion over those wAo are not wider the 
lata but under grace, who walk not ajter the 
fiesk, hut after the spirit. They have not, in- 
deed, a resurrectiau body, pure as that in which 
the Redeemer sits on bia mediatorial throne ; but 
they have a resurrection spirit, whose vital 
Iffeatb is holiness. The world may entice and 
seek to ensnare them, but they have no pleasure 
in its joys. Tbey have caught a glimpse of a, 
brighter region, and its glories entrance them 
no more. Yet their taste for pleasure is not 
blunted but refined ; they despise not the eavtb. 
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^^^1^ laxuriate in Farodiaaical fuUuees ; but gladly I 
^^^inhaling tie remaining odours of Eden's flowers, I 
nud rejoicing in their few tints of loveliness, they I 
look Ibrward with rapture to a land of perfect I 
purity, when their body, renewed like their spiritf 
by the power of the Highest, shall be impreg'l 
nahle to sin, and where trial and temptatioBl 
shall be known no longer, but Balvation be com-fl 
plete. I 

There is liberty of acceaa to God, and liberty! 
in his worship. The child is not a stranger, and 1 

•meets not with a stranger's weLconie. The arms I 
tif everlasting love are open to receive him ; and, m 
irhen weary with trial or affliction, be lays hisfl 
I head to rest upon the bosom of his God. 'Wheal 

he joineth in the prayers of the congregated! 
Church, bis ia no cold and formal response, for 1 
he feels that the God he addresses is his falheir I 
and his friend. "When he lifts up hia voice in I 
secret to his Lord, he knows that he is addressing M 
One who is conscious of his wants, and has sym- 9 
I pathy with hia sorrows, for there is no path i)f.fl 

^^^Bfarrow in which he is called to tread but Jesus M 
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hath trodden it before him, and moistened it with 
his tears. 

Such is the liberty of the Christian — such are 
the blessings resulting from the application of 
salvation to the soul by the spirit of all truth. 
The blood of the atonement, which speaketh better 
things than the blood of Abel, tells him of the 
love of a reconciled God. It tells him that jus- 
tice is satisfied, the law of God is honoured, and 
sin is pardoned. It tells him that mercy hath 
broken the thunderbolts of vengeance, and the 
tears of a Redeemer have quenched on his behalf 
the flames of hell. It tells him that the last 
enemy is conquered, that death itself is destroy- 
ed ; for the shout of " victory" has been raised 
on the borders of the tomb, when its adaman- 
tine pillars were broken, and its victorious 
prisoner rose in triumph to the skies. It brings 
life and immortality to light, through the gospel, 
and throws a glimpse of the sunlight of eternity 
over the cold regions of time. 
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CHAPTER It, 



ITS CONSUMMATION^ 



" And see ! 
Tis come, the glorious inorn ! the second birth 
Of Heaven and Earth ! Awakening Nature hears 
I'he new creating word, and starts to life, 
In every heightened form, from pain and death 
For ever free !'^ 

Thomson^ 
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CHAPTER IT. 



ITS CONSUMMATION. 



^^ For he must reign till he hath put all enemies under 
his feet.*'— 1 Cor. xv. 26. 



Though the great warfare of the Christian is 
accomplished^ and his iniquity is pardoned^ yet 
there is a warfare which only commences on the 
application of the blood of Jesus to the soul — the 
warfare of flesh and spirit. The spirit is per- 
fectly renewed after the image of God^ rejoicing 
in holiness andloTe ; but its rejoicing is frequent- 
ly broken^ and its visions of loye are often inter- 
rupted through its union with a body of sin. 
Like the moon^ it would al^«i^« V^^ ^^^^^sv^il, 
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around the reflected beams of tbe Sun of Bigh- 
teouanesH, but its beams are frequently, yea ge- 
neritlly, obscured hj murky clouds tliat let thcra 
in tbeir passage. 

But wliat was that exclamation which met my 
ear, triumphant in its tone, though feeble, and in- 
terrupted by the stifled breath that tells of thff 
keen assanlt of pain P — " For I knom that i/my 
earthly house of ikis tabernacle he dissolved, t 
have a building of God, a house not made u 
hands, eternal in the heavens." It is the exc1a-i 
mation of a dying Christian when writhing upoar 
a bed of ^ony ! Yes, here we behold in 
perfection the fruits of failh in the holy resigna- 
tion, the endnring patience, the conAding tiusl^ 
nnd the jnyfiil anticipation of the departing bour> 
The ties of nature and liiudred, how strong so- 
ever they might be, are broken like webs of poa- 
samer; and amidst the weeping throng it is thi 
suSerei only that weeps not, conscious that thui 
loBB will be his eternal gain. The vain dr 
of earth now haunt him no longer ; he has biil 
iulieu at once to its pleasures and its cares. Us 
canindeed look back with thankfulness upon past, 
blessings, as he casts a retrospective glance oa 
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Ivay liy which the Lord hath led him ; but 
t onoe were his pleasures now seem scarcely 
Illy of the Dame, for be hath caught a glimpse 
ke BDnshine of immortality, which eclipses the 
y of the brightest scenes of lime. The body 
01 sin and death, which so often brought him into 
captivity, and caused him to hang lus harp upon 
the willows, is loosing its hold upon kim. Its 
fetters are slackened, though not broken. He 
hath breathed a pnrer and a more untwnted air, 
and its freslmess hath given him a distaste for 
earth's mephi tic vapours, For the fevei of death 
hath been fanned by the reviving breeies of 
heaven, and the sonl, enjoying theb fresbneas 
and their odours, longs to breathe them in their 
fulness and for ever. 

He dies — he enters into life everlasting and 
ever lovely. What sounds of rejoicinghnrst upon 
his ear, glad echoes of tlie anthems of heaven ? 
'Tia the praise of earth's Redeemer and heax-en's 
eternal King;. He joins in the raptures of the 
invidble world, and reverberatea its notes of 

joy- 

" Glory ! glory '. The bonds of the earth are 
broken, and suffering is exchanged for hks^- 
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neas and peace. I wUl praise thee, oh God, mi 
Redeemer ! I vill pr3.ise thee for salvation 

accomplished! I will praise thy great Dame for 
ever 1 The dark stream of time is crossed, and 
my bark is safely landed on the shore of immoiv 
'^ity ! The rocks and the quicksands ari 
I am safe in Christ, for ever ! 
"Hallelujah! hallelujah ! hallelujah ! Let thg 
of eternity awake ! Let the music of alt 
irlds he poured forth ; let the voices of thi 
spheres join the anthem of his praise. The foun- 
tains of immortality shall not fail at their springs, 
he voice of song shall not he hushed for ever. 
ihall dwell in thy presence, oh God, my Redem- 
I shall bask in the fulneaa of thy glory. 
Amid the ranks of thy shining ones, amid the 
ipiritsof the just made perfect, I shall evermore 
dwell to praise thee! hallelujah! hallelujah 1 
illelujah !" 

From the Church militant to the Church 
expectant — from a world of trouble to a world rf 
thus one after another is pasalng away. 
Thus God is accomplishiDg the number of bis> 
elect, and hastening the time of the restitution 
all things, Tbis is the consdmhitioh or tbb 
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F ifBE sFiitiT ; but this is not the 
completion of salvation. Too oftca doth man 
underrate the glory which he is heir to. He looks 
to escape from a body of sin and death as the 
great end of the Redeemer's work, forgetting 
that the separation of sonl and body is a pait of 
the curse of sin. Not suoh was the Apostle's ex- 
pectation, be longed " Tiot to be unehthed, but to 
be clolied upon, that mortalU}/ may be steallow- 
edupof Ufe." Yea, dust may return into dust, 
but, '^ sown in corruption, it skall be raised in in- 
corruption." The groaning and travailing of 
creation, the earnest naiting of the creature shall 
h ave its answer, to wit, tlie redemption of the iody^ 
The day of tho resurrection is approaching. 
The wheels of time and providence move surely 
though slowly on their way. The resurrection of 
Jesus is a pledge of the resnrrection of his people, 
for he conquered death, not for himself only, but 
for them. Cold is the bosom of the grave, and 
firm are its embraces ; but those Urm embraces 
shall be loosened, and the captive be set free. 
Thea shall be brought to pass tke mying lAattB 
written, death is swallowed op in victory. Oh ! 
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grave, where is thy victory ? oh ! Death where 
ia thy sting ? 

This la the consummation of thi 

TION OF THC FALLEN CHILDREN OV AdAM — thft)' 

le-umon in immaculate purity of the soul an^ 
body, once doomed to be separated, aa the punish-j 
ineDtofsiQ; hut this is not the full consumma*^ 
tion of the Saviour's vtort. When God reigned 
as the Law-giver in Israel, he appointed that the< 
inheritance of hin people should nol be soldfot- 
ever, hut should he restored at the year of jubilee 
to its ancient possessor. Yea, and earth shall, 
have her year of jubilee, for the Apostle of the 
Gentiles spealia of the sealing of the spirit of pnH 
miae as being llteearnest of tmr inheritance unlQ. 
the redemption of the purchased possession. Vea«; 
and earth received her earnest of redemption, 
n she was baptised with the blood of the 1a-\ 
toHnate, as swealiQg great drops of agony, ha 
rithed in the garden of Gethsemane. The bur> 
' den of poet's songs and prophet's viaiona sball yet; 
be accomplished, and the trumpet of jubilee shall. 
sound throughout the world. The cry shall boj 
^tised in heaven, " Halel0JAH ! for tuf. Lordi 
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Omnipotent heigneth;" and earth, with 
ail her rocka and all her ca,Tea, her moantains 
and Tallies, her cities and forests, her hUls and 
flowing streams, shall re-echo the gladsome cry, 
"HiLLELDJia! FOKTHE LoKnGoD Omnipotknt 
BEtuNETH !" The heathen and the sceptic may 
aay, " ail things continue as they were since the 
Fathers Jell atleep, and where is the promise of 
his coming?" But the day of the Lord shall come, 
though it seem to tarry. Heaven and earth shall 
pass away rather than that one of his promises 
shall fail. Even now there are tints of grey in 
the East, which tell the coming of the morning. 
The Jew is retaming to the land of his fathers, 
and emhracing that Redeemer whom those fa- 
thers set at naught. Among the Gentiles there 
is fear, too, and shaking of nations, and "men's 
hearts are Jailing them Jar Jear, and Jot the 
looking Jor of these things which are comtTig on 
the earth. The fig-tree puttelhjorth her leaves 
andbuddeth, and(/ie time of the gathering of jigs 
is al hand." Already the thunder of the Re- 
deemer's chariot wheels is "echoing across the 
distant worlds of light ;" already the first faint 
of his coming glorj h^ft bViX, ^■Ccmm.tX 
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ttie darkness of our bemiaphere. Hallelujah 
halldtijah! hallelujah! tbepromises of GodBhall 
be accomplished, and the earth shall be filled mth 
the knowledge of the Lord aa with the waters <^ 
B iilled the vast caverna 



are 



This is the conbujhmation ot 

REDBUPTioN OF man's LoaT PotisEssiox : but 
it shall meet with a higher and a wider consum- 
mation still. It is written that Jesus shall reiga 
till he halh put all enemies uitder kujeet ; and 
that at fas name eeery knee shall bow, ofikiTu/M 
in heaven, in earik, and under the earth ; and 
every fof^ue confess that he is Lord, totheglorxf 
ofOod the Father. The great ttunsaclioDS at 
redemption, of which earth faaa been the theatre, 
are not confined to earth in their effects. The 

istery whichjrom the beginning of the teorld 
hid in Qod has been made known by the 
SBCfifice of Christ ; and now to principaUHi 
andpoKers in heavenly places is known In/ the 
Church the manifold wisdom of God. A full 
eKhibiiionof the morid attribates of Seity,af Itia 
iiatred to ajn, and yet of love to his erring crea* 
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iwted, shall be made to all creation ; and then 
the dark curtain shall close upon the chequered 
scenes of time. Then, then shall the Redeemer's 
■work be accomplished, and the consummation op 
SALVATION BE COMPLETE, Redeemed from death 
and from the power of evil by him who took upon 
himself the form of a creature, to cast them out 
for ever, the whole universe shall eternally re- 
joice in the richness of his love, and the bright- 
ness of his glory ; while they who rebelled against 
his sovereignty in the changing years of time, 
the vestibule of creation, shall be confined in 
chains and darkness, and banished from hispre- 
sencCy and the glory of his power. Then indeed 
shall the Saviour see of the travail of his soul 
and be satisfied. Then that jubilate shall awake 
whose deathless echoes shall ring through all 
creation ; while the glad universe rejoices over a 
world that was lost, but is found. Then wider 
and wider shall be heard the song which angels 
awoke when the oppressors of earth were van- 
quished, and her kingdoms given up to her right- 
ful Lord ; and every star that bespangleth im- 
mensity, and every planet that basketh in sun- 
beams while rolling onward round the throne of 



66 THOUGHTS ON SALVATION. 

the highest in illimitahle space^ shall through 
eternal ages^ echo, and re-echo still, the glad ac- 
clamation, ** Hallelujah ! for thr Lord Gop 
Omnipotent reioneth !" 
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CONCLUSION. 



SucH^ ob; Reader^ is the salvation declared to 
us in Scripture^ on the acceptance or rejection of 
which hangs thy ey^rlasting doom. How great 
must be the value of that blessing, to purchase 
which the Son of the Eternal stooped to the limits 
of creatureship, and battled with death and with 
the powers of darkness ! And how awful must 
be that destruction from which he thus died to 
save us! And wilt thou choose the perishing 
things of earth in preference to that treasure 
which will fill creation with rapture for ever and 
for ever ? When for thee the Son cf God endured 
such agonies, wilt thou reject with disdain the 
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gift which those agonies were endured to po^ 
chase? Alas! alas! the drowning marintf 
gladly enters the life-hoat which will save hiK 
from death ; the man whose honse is in flamei 
gladly ayails himself of the ladder which Ids 
neighbours have conveyed to rescae him from 
destruction ; the sick of body seeks eagerly flie 
physician whose medicines will restore him to 
health ; but he who is spiritually in a far worse 
condition than either of these^ turns with loathing 
from the medicines which would heal him of Ids 
sorrows — refuses to make use of the ladder which 
would save him from destruction — ^rejects the aid 
of the life-boat which would carry him in safety 
over the dark ocean of death ! 

And shall the Toice of love and mercy plead in 
vain^ when love hath opened its arms and bared 
its bosom to receive the returning wanderer P 
Hark to the invitation which sounds from Calvary> 
from Heaven — " Return ! Come !*' 

There are no hard conditions to perform, no 
works of merit needed to procure salvation. 



CONCLUSION. 71 

Free as the dews of heaven, it is offered without 
money and without price. Accept it, and it is 
your's. " Believe in the Lord Jesus Christy and 
thou shalt be saved** 
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HYMN. 



** Mors mortis morti mortem, mors morte redemit.** * 

Ellis's Key of Faith, 



Theme of immortal glory, who can tell 
Thy wonders ? Let Creation's loudest notes 
Awake, and ap to heaven the rapturous song 
Of holy triumph rise. Salvation ! yes, 
The lost and ruined are restored ; the slaves 
Of Sin and Satan made co-heirs with Christ 
Of everlasting hliss ; and Death, redeemed 
From death by him who is the death of Death, 
Kejoicing in immortal life, may smile 
Upon the ruin of the world that is, 
When the o'ercharged elements shall melt. 
And from the new-formed chaos shall arise 
A better world, immortal and unstained. 

Salvation ! yes, the fires of wrath divine 
Are quenched with blood— ImmanuePs blood— the cross, 
By the arch enemy of man designed 



* Oh, Death! the death of Death hath by death redeemed 
Death from death« -^ 
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To overthrow the work of Grod, and add 

Another victim to the power of Death** 

Is as a chariot of victory, 

On which the agonising Saviour rides 

To meet the fell destroyer of our race, 

And crush him 'neath its weight Atoning hlood 

Kaises its voice to heaven ; and mercy smiles 

To see the thunder-holts of vengeance quenched, 

And *' pardon" written on the gates of woe. 

Salvation ! let hosannas ring o'er earth. 
And hallelujahs fill the heaven of heavens,—- 
The warfare is accomplished, sin destroyed, 
And ruined nature— hy the fall undone- 
Starts up to life and liberty again. 



THE END. 
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rORKS BY THE SAME AtJTHOR, 

Lalely PaMlsAfd iif 



And nuiy be had b}' Ordur of all Booluellers. 



HEBER, RECORDS OF THE POOR, LAYS 
FROM TUE PROPHETS, aad other Poems. 
Second EditiDD, 12mo., cloth, 53. 

" Jobn Milton, were he in flesh, might prondl; claim 
the AnthoT as a kindred soul." — MoHlhiff Magasinr. 

" One of the most ex qui^itiiel; beautiful poema nitb 
whicb it woa ever our lut to meet." — CfnavhouBi. 

" The loner of good poetry, provided ha love it not the 
less for its connection with aacred themea, nil] find here 
true poetry, and poetry of no ordinarj ohaiacter. Hud 
he written nothing elae, Qua Tolume would endde him 
to hia place among llie pent) of Ihe day." — WaCclnitan. 

" He hoa the sterling eonl of poetry, and with the 
genius to coneeive high thoughts, he liLcbfi not the itbiliij' 
b) utter forth his pure imaginings."— ^a/iriiLV Guardian. 

" Tbe poetrj is, in almost everj page, preg^iaut with 
beauties — rich and impamioned touohea — soft and melo- 
dious moeia. There is also no bck of strength rind 
vigour, in contact irilb hnmnn agony, irheneTet the bvnc 



ot the etorj demaada the use of tlioFe attributw. Wi 
should adviie all aJmirers of poetio purity and beau^ u 
read and judge for themBelvEs." — Berrow'a Warcetl^ 

mble judgment, this icork stands pre-«mi- 
« reapecta poetry and piely, it should be 

ulosa i^ith the ' Night Thnnghte,' ' 



and ' Pollock's Course of Tim 



— S/tropthiTe Coninra- , 
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" Mr. Bsgg * ' baa realiaed all the anticipatinas 
of his. friends, and ban received (he applause of orilips, 
M'hose award is fame."— Record. 

" The Terse of Mr. Ragg does not possess the polish 
vhioh such men as Bishop Hebec and Mr. Milman have 
given to their qompOgidoBa,but be far aurpsiases lliem in 
originalitjanditrergth; and the truly Christian chnrac- 
ter of hia poetry entitles him to the gratitude and eslrem 
of all good men." — Weilegan Maganae. 

" Mr. Kagg'a poetry may fairly rank with tbat of a 
Shelly for its geoina, with tbis great point of superiority 
lo his prodecBSBDr, that bis versBS breathe forth the reli- 
spirit of a Pollock.''— 3fi(Aan(f ifoni'Mr. 
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THE DEITY, a Pobm, in Tweke Books, 

Bacq, with an Inthoddctort EssAvby 
Ia»*cTaVLOR, Esq., Aatiiaia!"TfieNatunilMtileay 
b/' SalAutiotmf" &c. Demy I2mo., cloth, (Second 
Edition), 7s. 

" Every page discovers proofs of a vigorous undertlaod- 
iu)i;, a correct taste, great stores of fancy, a wonderful 
Bow of elegaal aod appropriate language, and very con- 
siderable powers of versificn lion. Above all, the skill he 
Jij/iJuj's is the dif&cnlt art of ' reascuiug in poeti?,' an 
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ait ID whicb, sccoiding tn Johnaoa, Pnpe himself wai 
delicieDt, entitlea Mr. Rsgg to high praise." — Timet. 

" The versificatioa is remarkable foe its flair, strength, 
and harmony. The exCtaordiaarj range of thought and 
leflecCiaa on difficult aubjecta ahowa a vigorous and rnm- 
preheaaive miad, and the tone and temper deraand great 
praise." — BritUh Magazine. 

" ' The Deity,' a Poem, is an eitraordinary produc- 
tion, — a blank verse treadse on the must august subject 
that can possibly occupy the attention and employ the 
pen of mortal man : and we hesitate not to say that, 
though Mr. Bagg has entered widely ob his great theme, 
he has admirably sustained himself, both as a metaphy- 
sician, a poet, and a Christian. He posseswes the happy 
art, and to a considerable extent, ton, of making, if we 
may he allowed to use lauguage often applied to Deity 
himself, 'hard things essj.' " ^ Mfthodiit Nfw Coii- 

" Here have we a proof of what the mind may do. 
One would hardly suppose a factory a garden for poetry 
or philDBopiiy, jet Mr. Ragg seems to mate it both. He 
weaves a garden of sweet tbonghls and brilliant images, 
and gathers the floners of song. In the midst of lahorioiis 
toil, to strew them with a lavish hand before the world. 
And such poetry, — such philosophy — charming na with 
tlit'ir beauty, or enohantiBB us as with a spell." — Salii- 
burg and WiltiAire Herald. 

" We have here to notice the arising uf another poet 
among the people^^anoUier of those ardent spirits in 
whom narrow circumstances and unceasing labour have 
not been able to quench utterly the spark of living fire, 
nor wholly to silence that voice whose speech is not to be 
miataken. Where he is not didaclio or argumeniaiive, 
out poet is smooth and ceryoua in his verse, with an 
entbusiaem nhiebcanneitber be putouoigof up. Ttv«« 



n &eedoin in his Ui 



: of langiiage, ( 
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a sign of good premiae."— Jtt«i(FM«. 

" I might b« tempted to hazard mj repntation {as a 
Clitic, at leait,) hj saying that no poem eqnal te it hns 
1 to tlie pnhlic since " The Couiee o( Time.' " 

Taniu MoHlgomeiy. 

It Hill be a deep disgrace to the religioua public it a 
nork like this fails to secure the mist extensive e 
ragement."-— EefecftET Eevicu!. 

" Them are more real heaudes than we have st 
any single volume of poetrj for a, long while."— J 
gelical Magaaae. 



THE MARTYE OP TEEULAM, and othef 
P0EU8, bj the same Author. Demj )2mo., sewed, 2s., 
riDtb, 3a, 61I. 

*' What Mr. Eagg has aacampliBhed is surprising, an 
age ago it would have been thought wonderful. I do not 
reeollect ever seeing a more beaatifnl little piece than 
' Why dees the snn go dowa P ' It ought to find its araj 
into all our popular eelectiaoa." — Dr. SeuUiey. 

" Mr. Eagg has manifested the poesesaioa of talents 
equal to those of the titled aathor of ' CMlde Hanld,' " 
—Goipel Magnaite, 

" The poetry is of an high order, always correct in lis 
veraificatini, often most elevated ia sentiment. It is well 
worthy a place in the Ubraly of every Christian."— 
Derti/tAire Cmriar. 

" Ut. Ragg has acquired more than ordinary celebrity 
bj his paem endtled ' The Deity,' which, considering alt 
■he ciTcumstances rannected witb its composition, is nn* 
qaestioaably one of the molt remarkable productions at 
geaiat \a llw Eogliab kogaage. Nor will tiiii (maU 
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work detract from "bin w6ll*eailied fame. ItsBowstlio 
same deep and original tone of thought, and is rich in 
eyangelical sentiment.''— Weileyan Magazine, 

<< A delightful production, illustrating the history of 
Alban, the first English martyr. It is told with much 
pathos ; and many sentences of real beauty might be 
pointed out."— Zton'« Casket, 

'^ This work is highly creditable to its author, both as 
a literary and a Christian man." — ^eto Wesleyan 
Magazine, 
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SKETCHES FROM LIFE, LYKICS FROM 
THE PENTATEUCH, AND OTHER POEMS, 
by the same Author. Demy 12mo., cloth, 6s. 

" The purchaser of this volume will enrich his shelves 
by the addition of much delightful poetry. Religious 
sentiment and amiable feeling are the characteristics of 
the whole ; and we have not read throughout the author's 
productions ' one line which dying he would wish to blot.' 
Among the ' Sketches from Life ' are some extremely 
touching. We select for quotation, although somewhat 
long, ^ Burnt Row,' a tragical incident, simply and pa- 
thetically narrated in the fine old ballad style."- TTareftf 
Miscellany^ 

'< ' Caradoo ' contains passages of truly splendid 
•poetrj "^'Metropolitan Magazine, 

" The Poem entitled * Night' especially evinces great 
power of thought and singular beauties of expression."— 
Literary Gazette, 

'' We are assured that the religious part of the com- 
munity will derive much pleasure and profit from a 
perusal of this excellent little yoUmie, 1^ Vt^'^^^^^'^ 
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f pirit of eleyated piety througli all its pages/'— 3foM/A/|f 
Magazine. 

^^ In taking onr leave of this precious treat we must 
say there is everything to aoiten the most obdurate dis- 
position, to irradiate the understanding, and to animate 
the soul to sympathise with su£fering humanity."— 
Theological Review. 

V. 

THE LTBE OF ZIO]N, a Selection o? 
Poems, Sacred and Devotional, from Ancient 
and Modern Authors. Depiy 18mo., cloth, 2s. 6d. 

" A poet is the best judge of what is really poetical, 
and we are therefore glad that Mr. Bagg has turned his 
attention to the compiling a book of sacred and devotional 
melodies. * * It is neither the largest nor the most 
complete work of its class ; but it has more poetry in it 
than any of its jpKdecemoT8.**^^Mi(Uattd Monitsr. 
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T. EAGG AND CO., 
16, SPICEAL-STREET, BIRMINGHAM, 



THE VILLAGE VOLUNTARY, a T.le. intended 

to illustrate the wotlcmgB of (he Voluntarf Princi- 
ple, if unchecked by a Nalional Eilsblishment. Re- 
primed trom the pages of "The Midland Momi- 
TOn," with Appendices, Ac. by the Author. Foolicap 
Sto, clolh, 4s. LondDii t Ilaniillan and Co. 
ANTICHRIST DETECTED, A Seraion preachea at 
ii[. Thomas's ChuTcIi. Birminj>hain, by the Rev. 
\V. aiARSf!, Reclor. i!>a., price liil. Hamilton and Co., 

REASONS WHY THE PROTESTANT CHURCH 
HAS UNIFOR-MLY REJECTED THE DOC- 
TRINE OP PUKGATORV. By Henhv Bush, 
Master of the Endowed School Rnwle; Regis. ISmo., 
cloth, 3s. Ad., Hamilton and Co., London. 

THE rURM OF CONSECRATING CHCRCHES 
according to the Ritual of the CHURCH nf RO.ME, 
abridged from the Roman Pontilical, and literally tiani- 
IstedintoEngliih byaCLEacTMAH. 3d, 

THE QUESTION ANSWERED, "Can a PRO- 
TESTANT wiih a safe CONSCIENCE »tt*nd the 
Popish WORSHIP?" Translated from the Latin of 
BISHOP UAVENANT. By a Clehgtmam, Id. 
Seeley and Bumside, London. 
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